THE ECOLE NOKMALE
If you persist in reading Spinoza, read it slowly and prudently. I am only naif his disciple. I think he is mistaken concerning several fundamental questions.
To Mademoiselle Virginia Taine.
April 10, 1849.
I have just had five days holidays for Easter; the Director sent for me and himself offered me leave of absence. It was very kind, was it not ? It seems that I have acquired at the Ecole the reputation of a hard-worker and a philosopher, and the administration is crediting me with the profits in advance. I therefore spent those five days in the country with Uncle Alexandre, but unluckily cholera, or a sort of mild imitation of it, seized hold of me and laid me low during those five days. You can imagine how bored I was ; I had just left at the Ecole a life the most active, hard-working and productive possible ; I felt as if I had descended into a cellar. And all my hopes of concerts and theatres ! all ended in smoke ! ! Well, I am better to-day and I am writing to you from the Ecole to which I have returned nearly cured. Almost every one in Paris is indisposed in the same way, so that I have not felt anxious. Do not be anxious either; I am in good health now, and I have paid the tax ; cholera will not send its bailiffs to me again.
Do not display your taste for Art, Literature and Science; keep all those things to yourself; they would seem ridiculous to your present surroundings I; you would be thought enthusiastic and romantic. Write to me, and tell me about
1 Mile. Virginie Taine was at that time on a visit to some friends in the Ardennes.
57I know what you are suffering ; that sceptical agitation, that impetuous activity, that fever of ambitious, sensual, and political desires, do these make you happy ? Can you live,
